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the Atlantic, head waiters in the smart restaurants
usually managed to usher their Jewish patrons to incon-
spicuous corners.
Elsewhere, in the Pacific, the war lords of Japan were
humbled. The emperor with divine powers and a pure
white steed, the symbol of caste in Japan, was likewise
humbled by G.L Joe who was probably the son of a
Milwaukee butcher. Purple Hearts and Congressional
Medals were pinned on many an American whose name
could not be found in any Social Register. Nearly
300,000 Americans laid down their lives for the freedom
and equality of others, but caste remained untouched
in their own country.
In India, with twelve per cent of its people barely
literate, living for 150 years under a form of govern-
ment which was neither popular nor democratic, social
reform had been given very little chance to fulfil itself.
In fact, it has been the declared policy of the British
government since the days of Queen Victoria not to
interfere in any religious or social practice, however
evil or pernicious it may be. Under the plea of defend-
ing religious rights, the British resisted every movement
of reform. Those who were fighting the British for the
freedom of the country were, however, not unaware of
the need for breaking the caste Hindu machine which
had dubbed some sixty or seventy million of our fel-
low countrymen as untouchable.
It was Gandhi who struck the first blow at Hindu
Drthodoxy in his presidential speech to the Congress
in the year 1925.
He was then at the height of his power and popu-
larity. His countrymen worshipped the very ground
)ver which he walked. Like a storm he had swept un-
:hecked over the minds and hearts of men. He was the